HUE and CRY, 


EY 
After the ECLIPSE: or, fer þ 
How the Sun ſcornꝰ d u js 
To BE 


JET- BLACK. 


| x 7 E wile 4ftronomers that pry 
Y Into the Secrets of the Sky, 
Who far excel the ſu'tleſt Gip/tes 

In the Fore-knowledge of Eclipſes, 
Who can for Twenty hundred Years 


Compute the Motions of the Spheres, | 


Informing us when e'er we ask, 

The Minuit Pflæbis wears a Mack, 

And when from his Tremendous Gloom, 
The World may dread impending Doom, 
Tell us what gave this Diſappointment 


To ſo much Lamp- black, Soot and Ointment, 


Ten thouſand Glaſes were prepar'd, 2 of 


Ten thouſand Glaſſes were beſmear'd, 
To guard our Eyes againſt the Light, 

The Sun retiring from our Sight, 

Leſt when his Highneſs were a ſleeping 

We Philomaths might pay for peeping. 
Numbers of Teleſcopes were ſet, 

Where Sage Alrologers were met 
And aftet much Diſpute and Wrangles 
Adjuſted to their proper Angles 3 
What's the Event? when all was done 
We neither faw the Moon or bow; 
Whom ſhall we blame, or lay the Fault on; 
Maple, the Cloudy Day, or Walton? ' 
Nor theſe; but if the Cauſe you lack, 

Apollo ſcorn'd to be JE T BLACK. 2. 
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